
HOW THE !N1 CHILDREN E

mvO 'tykr vv'./ v ; C A i.' V.-a.: s-w.-n years old,
' 'll'/fa

and his sister Tunila was

%fi!i}\ IWlSSlBi five. They lived in the little

*:/V,' 'ij'l %\ 3 'ii'l'My city of Zuni, in New Mexico.
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( MBit Zuni is on a little hill in a wide

\\ 7 /$*' 'I vailey- and there are gardens of

raj f corn and other foo'd plants nearby.

' UfwK The Zuni people is a little nation

j. ''

J,Ifjjl f Iiving a11 alone- There are as many

,l\\ children in a big Nety York schoolhouseas all of the people of Zuni

sloSlK The Zunis were very much afraid

\Cm W of the Apaches, who were a big
v \T\ tribe of wild Indians. There were

^ | thousands of Apaches, and it was

| not easy for the people of Zuni to

.- vfellllly '^s^^lPlSlllLf Pr°tcct themselves from them. So

r^?3s5£zSS&5^ ; the Zunis built themselves stone huts

on the Mountain of Thunder, and
i ney 1 houQht They Heard Indians, -when the Apaches came to kill

them and carry away their corn and deer skins and blankets add

silver ornaments, they .would leave their little city in the valley and run to

the stone huts on the mountain, where the Apaches could not get tnem.

One day Calizo and Tunila wandered a long way from home, and they were

playing in the corn gardens all alone. On their way home they came to a little

hill, and from it they could see the Zuni village. They saw all the people running1toward the stone huts on the mountain, so they knew the Apaches were

coming. Cali2o and Tunila did not know what to do, for they could not run

fast enough to catch up with their parents. Then they thought they'd run to

their home in the valley and hide somewhere till the Apaches went away. At

last Calizo dragged Tunila back into the corn garden, and said they'd hide

there. So they crept way in among the high cornstalks. Calizo told Tunila

not to be afraid, because the wild Indians wouldn't think of hunting there for

any one. *

They stayed there all day, very much afraid to come out. They got very

hungry- and thirsty, and Tunila cried for a drink, but Calizo said: "Don't cry.

or the Indians will find us. Be brave and wait till night, and we'll steal out

and eret all the water we want."
When it was very dark they crept to the river and had a good drink; then

Ihey started for the Zuni village. There were no lights there, and they

wouldn't find any one. The Apaches had burned and broken and smashed

everything they could. The children stumbled about among the ruins till

they found what was left of their own home. The Zunis don't have any

doors like ours to go into their houses, but they put ladders against the walls

and climb in at a hole up high like a window. Caliz© found a ladder, and he

and Tunila climbed into the house.

They listened in the dark, and thought they heard some one breathing.

They were nearly frightened to death, thinking it might be one of the dreadful
. . .J*.--,. 4-^ anmn one TIipv listened and listened, and hardly
.ApiiCIltlU VY cXi liii^ iu xat*^ix .

dared to move.

Then Calizo said: "I'm starving, and Tunila will die of hunger if I don't

»i find something to eat very soon. I've gone to the cupboard in the dark lots

of times, and I know I can find it now."

Tunila was afraid to be left alone, so she held Calizo's hand and followed
- .1.1 iwn honr^a heatine. nit-a-nat. louder than the

mm. J. fiey UU U1U licai wn.il ^ t v XX w,

strange breathing. Then all of a sudden Calizo stumbled over a bed that

had been rolled over on the floor by the Apaches. Poor little Tunila gave

a sharp cry and fell down, too. They thought the Apache, or whoever was

breathing so loud in the next room would wake up in such a noise and catch

them sure, .but nobody stirred, and the breathing went on just the same.

So Calizo and Tunila got up carefully and crep along again in the dark

toward the cupboard. . Slowly and .

carefully they crept along till they ^ ,<n< iju
came to the right place, and then Ca- ^
lizo reached up to get something to ^

eat. Then, he almost cried out as if he l l
had touched an Apache in the dark, for + Jy^ I .

the cupboard was gone.
, ( atft

Tunila nearly cried when Calizo told

her. She was so tired and hungry that
LA I M -Jjj

she sank right down on the floor where i- /

she was and cried herself to sleep. \0- PuQ- W

Calizo held her hand and said he would 11 (_ / Ykeepawake and watch in case the ^
Apaches came, but he was so tired and ^TT7 ^
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hungry, too, tnat ne ieu iasi uaieep uc- f ..-v» »/
knew
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When Tunila and Calizo awoke next [j 1 | i(vs

morning the sun was shining into the ( Vd aV bV bAT-V
house through the high window and ^ -*) \< "\ I
door.

iSCAPED FROM THE APACHES.
"Why, we're not in our-own homer at all," said Calizo, very much surprised.

He looked cautiously out of the window and he didn't see any Apaches.
Tunila sat up and rubbed her eyes and began at once to cry for a drink and

something to* eat. Calizo found a jug of water, but the cupboard was empty.
There wasn't even a crumb in it. They hunted over the house again, but

all they found was six kernels of corn. A big dragon fty on the wall winked
and blinked at them when they ate it.

"Let's go to our house and see if we can't find something to eat," said

Calizo. So they climbed down the ladder and went to their home, out tne

Apaches hadn't left a scrap of anything there. Everything was knocked

topsy-turvy by the Apaches, and they couldn't even find any ctethes among

the ruins. Then they searched among the other houses, but they couldn't And

anything to eat there either. And all the while, whenever there was the

least little noise anywhere, they jumped up nearly frightened to death, for

they thought it might be one of the Apaches coming to carry them off.

At last they climbed up on a high house and looked toward the Thunder
rrv"->-" "irnrino- r>iii<Wa -ind Ttrerp verv much frichtened again,

for they knew the objects were Apaches trying to break into the stone huts of

the Zunis high up on the mountain.
By this time Calizo and Tunila were so faint with hunger that they could

scarcely move. Calizo wanted to lie down, but he knew he must be brave and

keep up so as to watch over Tunila. Tunila said that if she couldn't get
something to eat she must have another drink, so they went back to the

house, where they had slept and where they knew there was some water in

a jar. This time it was. very hard for them to climb up the ladder, because

they were so weak. After they had taken a drink they sat down on the bed
* 15 ^ A -»-i.-»/-»V, c\ca nrntll/l PT> fl Wfl V wllGTl

anci taiKea qooui tne apacntia. ^anzu »tnu luB ttvu>^ 0v

they found they could not break Into the stone houses. "Then," he declared,
"we'll get all we want to eat, and we'll live in our own house again."

But they werr so tired that even while they were talking they fell asleep.

When they woke up in the morning they were so hungry; they'd search the

house again in hopes of finding something that looked as if it could be eaten,
v...* «ii +v,a-.r -nraa civ irrains of p.nrn aerain. They were scattered over

the floor in the same place, and the same big dragon fly was winking and

blinking at them from the wall when they picked up the kernels and began

to ravenously eat them.
The two children were so weak and hungry on this day that they did not

venture down the ladder, but sat in the window and watched the Apaches

trying to break into the Zunis' stone huts on Thunder Mountain.

When night came they dropped asleep again. Tunila was too tired and

hungry to cry and Calizo could hardly speak. When they woke up in the

morning they ran to the place where th£y had found the corn, and there were

six more kernels.four for Tunila and two for Calizo. And there, as usual,

was the big dragon fly, winking and blinking at them in the sunlight of the

opposite wall.
"Does the dragon fly bring them to us?" asked Tunila.

"I don't knew," said Calizo. "Maybe they drop ^out of the brush on the

ceiling.There's where the corn is dried. But I don't see any up there." And

he looked at the ceiling hungrily, hoping more corn might drop.

Suddenly there was a noise on the ladder outside. Tunila gave a cry. Ca~^ St V, ^ rtCMilrl WAtrft Q hf>arl
lizo said "Apaches!" and grabbed ner 10 run. ceiuie nc

came through the door. Then both children gave a loud scream, for it was

their father. He brought them something to eat, and in ar little while their

mother came. Then they were too happy for anything, and told all about the

hungry, scary time they had had.

"And we'd have starved to death," declared Tunila, "if the dragon fly

hadn't brought us the six grains of corn every day."
Her mother asked all about the dragon fly, and when they were setnea

again in their own home she made a beautiful dragon fly out of pretty coloredcloth and bright, gay feathers, and hung it in her house. When anybodyasked her about it she said it was a picture of the dragon fly that had

saved her children from starving.
And then Calizo and Tunila would tell all about the dragon fly and how

it helped them when the Apaches came.

"DON'TS" FOR MOTHERS.
An infant should be given no food containing starch until It cuts its teeth.

rrv/iHc inolndft biscuits, corn flour, tapioca, sago, rice, potato, etc. An

infant cannot digest any of these until its teeth are cut.

Violent noises and rough shakings or tossings are hurtful to a baby, and

should be avoided as much as possible.
Infants should never be put into a sitting posture until they are at least

three months old, when they will probably sit up of their own accord. They
..v.. ..... ,.

should be carried flat in the nurse's arms, as i£ tne nine uacK. is at an

it may lead to curvature of the spine or chest disease.
+vio-v, ohnnirt have twelve hours*

Until children are six or seven >e<no ...w

sleep every night. In addition to this a nap for two hours, either in the morning
or afternoon.especially in hot weather.will do a great deal toward keepingthem bright and well.

r3f NEWSPAPER BED SPREADS.
When bedclothing is not sufficiently

V ytSL V \ll J warm' two or three newspapers spread

mLr Qfly/uSl Uf^Jw / between the blankets will secure a

& KNSxm ffl comfortable night. This ts a hint worth

a ^ W > remembering by those who travel
you ...an r>ad V

much and who do not carry about a

^bO-yb-LuS-ji,'' r*===^U/ supply Of rugs.

SWE ET PEAS
if. b"</N\T<Ardo^S/ |l GIVEN AWAY.

( "\S> J/pljTrg, -gi *- One rkt. VanRhan's New .Sweet Pea "Amerlea."
~ "fWL ltaaSi with book, "How to Grow." free with our 1897

WC.^rl/* Catalogue to every person who asks for same.ifc-. mentioning the Journal.
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